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a lunatic, and I often remained near the seraglio of the
princess; but I could get no opportunity to have an
introduction to her. I was greatly vexed that I should
not obtain the object for which I had undergone such
misery and toil, and come so far. On day, I was
standing in the bazar, when all at once the people be-
gan to run away, and the shopkeepers having shut up
their shops, also fled. What crowds there were [a
moment before], and how desert the place became
[all of a sudden]! I soon perceived a young man
rushing forward from a side street; he was like Hits-
tarn in appearance, and roared like a lion ; he flourished
a naked sword in each hand; he was in armour, with
a pair of pistols in his girdle, and kept muttering
something to himself like an inebriated maniac; two
slaves followed him, clothed in woollen, and bearing
on their heads a bier covered with velvet of Kdshdn.

On seeing this sight, I determined to proceed with
it; those I met dissuaded me from it, but I would
not  hear them.    Pushing forward, the young .man
went towards a grand mansion; I also went along
with him.    He looked back, and perceiving me, he
wished to give me a blow and cut me in two; I swore
to him that this was the very thing I wished, saying,
u I forgive you my blood;  relieve me by some means
or other from the misery of life, for I am grievously
afflicted; I have knowingly and voluntarily put my-
self in your way;   do  not delay [my execution],"
me determined to die, God infused compassion
into his heart, and his anger cooled, and he asked me
with much kindness and gentleness, " Who art thou
and why art thou tired of life ?" ^